dared to move. I returned to the supper-room looking
perfectly innocent. We then escorted the king and queen
back to their respective thrones. I craved their majesty's
permission to try a rebel for lose majeste. They at
once granted my fool's request. I then told the trumpeter
to sound three times, and the herald to call upon Monsieur
d'Osmond* to appear before their majesties to be tried
and sentenced. Osmond is full of his own importance.
He approached, and was told by me to seat himself
between the two guards. I had told them the moment
he did so to at once rise; this they did, and plump went
Osmond into the bath. It really succeeded better
than I had anticipated. He did not at first realize he
was sitting in the water/but when he did he tried to
get out of the tub, making an awful splashing; I never
heard so much laughter. Poor Osmond stood dripping,
a sorry figure and raging; the more he raged, the more
we all laughed. When early in the evening I was voted
to be the fool, he had said in his horrid sarcastic way,
"That role exactly fits you." I could not refrain from
going up to him and saying, "You now have a rdle that
fits you like a bathing-dress." You see, on the Jour
des Rois nobody must lose their temper, so he had to
grin and bear it. He went in the kitchen to be dried
but did not appear again. My cousin, Count Gallatin,
tried to look serious and, taking me by the ear, repri-
manded me, saying, "That was quite sufficient to cause
war between France and America." I answered, "For
the evening I am a fool, and it was a fool's prank."
Anyhow, no more was said about it, and I think all
enjoyed the joke.

JANUARY 9

We had a very large supper-party last night, but extremely
dull.   It may have been very intellectual, it undoubtedly

* Monsieur d'Osmond, son of the Marquis d'Osmond and brother
of the Comtesee de Boigne.take them if they
